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FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 















A 
BRAND 


NEW 


GIBSON 







HEAD. 


Copyright by Life Publishing Co. 
One of the handsomest heads ever drawn by 
Charles Dana Gibson is the cover for “‘ Life’s” January 
Special (New Year's) Number. Printed in four 
colors—red, yellow, green and black. 
On Sale January 7th. 
Ten Cents the Copy. 














*¢ London, Nov. 20th, 1903. 
‘“*f am so pleased with it. All my friends say what a 
change it has made in my face.’’ 





Original photos, and volunteered testimonial, two years after operation, can 
be seen at our office. 


By an entirely new process, not used elsewhere, we 
build tissue wherever it is needed. 


Wrinkles and hollow places filled up at the rate of 
one a day. Guaranteed permanent. No scar—no 
external applications. No paraffin, or other harmful 
substance used. 


Consultation by appointment. 
Call or send stamp for Booklet D. 


The Featural Co. 
27 East 22d Street, New York City. 














































Souvenir Portfolio 


containing 
fine reproductions in halftone of 


60 Prize Pictures 


by the world's greatest photographers. 64 pages 
9 x 12 inches on heavy plate paper bound in art 
bristol with a photograph mounted on the cover, the 
whole tied with gold cord, making an elegant holi- 
day album. 


25 Cents 


These pictures received the judges’ awards in our 
$3,000.00 contest just closed, and represent the high- 
est attainments in pictorial photography. The repro- 
ductions, which are in the colors of the original 
photograph, are excellent in every respect, and form 
a collection that every lover of pictures, every one 
interested in photography, every student of art, will 
want to keep. The price, 25 cents, is only a fraction 
of the cost of the portfolio, which contains also Ten 
Articles by famous Photographers on Ten Phases of 
Photography. There is no advertising matter in the 






























**at the SIGN of the BULL DOG’? 





BARON DE KALB—— 
——=HENRY IRVING 

















Cleanliness 
in Traveling 


eoeeNO SMOKE, NO DIRT, NO CINDERS 


Southern Pacific 


OPERATE 


OIL BURNING LOCOMOTIVES 


Sunset Limited 


Daily from New Orleans 


We make 
Pure 
Habana 
Segars 


in the honest 
old fashion. 


Sold by 
Independent 
Dealers. 























k. We simply want to give every one an oppor- 
tunity to see the excellent work which is being done 
by the foremost photographers of the world with our 
Photographic Lenses. 

Alfred Steglitz’ Grand Prize Picture 


**5th Avenue in Winter” 
is alone worth the price of the portfolio. 
Send 25c. stamps or coin to Department PP. 


Bausch & Lomb Optical Co. 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 













oak kennel. 









For 50c. we will send you a handsome 
picture of KING LUD, champion Bull 
Dog of the world, framed in weathered 


J°han W. Merriam & Co. 


The Roycroft Segar Shop, which 
is “At the Sign of the Bull Dog” 


139 Maiden Lane, New York 


... TRAVERSING ... 
LOUISIANA, TEXAS, NEW MEXICO, 
ARIZONA, and CALIFORNIA 







Inquire at 
170 Washington Street, 109 South Third 
Boston 100 East Baltimore Btreet, 
$49, Broadway, New York Baltimore. 
i} City 129 South Franklin Street, 


yracuse 
L. H, NUTTING, G. E. P. New York 

E. O. McCORMICK, P. T. M., San Francisco 
T. J. ANDERSON, G. P. F 
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Mistletoe. 


“TJ\AST came the flecks of feather white 
Among the laurel trees 
Over the mountain ; through the night, 
Stirred by the Winter’s breeze, 


The winds a wedding anthem sing. 
With cold lips all aglow 
The Snow Queen kissed her Forest King. 
So came the mistletoe ! 
Kate Masterson, 


Out To-Day. 


F aaearend Revamped. Milton’s epic 
edited and condensed into a lim- 
erick. With the consent of ‘‘ Milt ”’ 





MORE SPEED NEEDED. 


Higgins, who was named for Milton. 
By Dr. Sirius Thousand O’Grady. Il- 
lustrated with fourteen portraits in 
colors of Dr. O’Grady, and one in sepia 
of Mr. Higgins. 

Second edition sold before experts 
employed especially for the purpose 
could say Jack Robinson. 


Eclecticism. 


A= babies have bright faces, but 

few have faces so bright that 

they may be given paregoric at night 
without a lamp being lighted. 

On the other hand, the truth may 

be realized in the dark. 





An eclectic system of therapeutics 
is perhaps best; say, allopathy fore- 
noons, homeopathy afternoons, and 
Christian Science nights, with oste- 
opathy Sundays and legal holidays. 





SUGGESTION FOR A CHRISTMAS PRESENT TO 


4 YOUNG AUTHOR. 








‘* While there ts Life there’s Hope.” 


VOL. XLIL. DEC. 24, 1908. No. 1104. 
19 WEsT THIRTY-FIRST ST., NEW YORE. 


Published every Tnursday. $5.00 a year in ad- 
vauce. Postage to foreign countries in the Postal 
Union, $1.04 a year extra. single current copies, 
10 cents. Back numbers, after three months from 
date of publication, 25 cents. 

No contribution will be returned unless 
accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope. 


The illustrations in LIFE are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced, 

Prompt notification should be sent bv sub- 
scribers of any change o/ address. 








LL the 
~™ “Christ- 
mas num- 
bers” are out, 
ali the Christ- 
mas _ books 
are pub- 
lished, all the 

¢ Christmas trees are cut and in 
the markets, all the Christmas turkeys 
have yielded up their natural contents 
and their feathers, and are on their way 
to the Christmas cooks. Most of the 
Christmas gifts have been bought, 
most of the Christmas preparations 
made. Pies are making or made; 
schoolboys are at home; city people 
who have available country homes 
have gone to them ; green wreaths are 
in the windows; industrious church- 
workers are busy with the adornment 
of the churches, and the Salvation 
Army kettles hang from their tripods 
on the street corners. Dear! dear! 
What a vast labor of preparation ! 
What should we do without Christmas 
to round up the year? It is lucky 
it comes just when it does—a week 
before New Year’s—and lucky New 
Year’s comes along just a week after 
it, so that those of us who have been 
prostrated in mind, body or estate by 
the heartiness of Christmas-keeping 
can pick ourselves up and take a fresh 
start with the new year. It is an ex- 
cellent thing for us to be jolted out of 
our several ruts at least once in the 
year. Christmas is a pretty serious 
jolt—expensive, laborious, penetrating. 
Nevertheless, we like it. We like it in 
spite of the fact that it is good for us. 





‘Lire * 


We enjoy it in spite of its troublesome- 
ness. If the Christmas spirit hangs 
fire in us, we don’t dare blame Christ- 
mas; we blame ourselves; and if there 
is any grace left in us, we struggle to 
feel as we ought to feel, and do as we 
should do. To everyone life in the 
course of years becomes extremely 
habitual. Habit saves time and thought 
and strength, and, within proper limits, 
is highly profitable. But it is the 
great merit of Christmas that it is not 
habitual. It is an occasion that we 
rise to, and the stranger the atmos- 
phere of peace and good will seems to 
us, and the more we flop on unaccus- 
tomed wings, the surer we may be 
that we had groveled too long and 
needed a lift. 





HE rectitude and political ex- 
pediency of our dealings with 
Colombia and Panama are still under- 
going the scrutiny of our most eminent 
political moralists. The Hvening Post is 
fully persuaded that we are disgraced 
again ; Senator Hoar has asked for 
searching details of information, and 
Senator Morgan, lavish as usual of 
language, characterizes the’negotiation 
of the new treaty as “a most wretched, 
a most abominable and a most horrible 
transaction.’’ We would not put it so 
harshly as that. We would merely 
call it a business transaction. Any 
business transaction is accounted suc- 
cessful in these days which accom- 
plishes the purpose sought without 
embarrassing the transactor more than 
the job was worth. The acquisition 
of the Third Avenue Railroad in New 
York some years ago is an interesting 
instance of a successful business trans- 
action, and the Shipyard combine is an 
instance of the other sort. The Golden 
Rule in business is, as Mark Twain 
says, ‘‘Do unto the other man what 
he is going to do unto you, and do it 
first.” It is a pretty low-down, dis- 
gusting rule, and makes modern 
business distasteful to many decent 
people, but there itis. Colombia was 
careless with the isthmus and left it 
out over night where anyone could 
find it. And, after all, it is a very 
peculiar piece of property, like the 


North Pole, or the Zodiac, or the 
Straits of Gibraltar, which seems to 
have been intended for the general use 
of mankind, and in which the rights of 
a proprietor incompetent to improve it 
must always be incomplete. 


LAW passed by Congress last 
March prescribes that no person 
shall be permitted to enter the United 
States who disbelieves in, or is opposed 
to, organized government. It was 
passed in order to exclude anarchists. 
Under its provisions John Turner, a 
newly arrived, English, philosophical 
anarchist and labor agitator, was ar- 
rested while beginning an address on 
trades unionism in New York, and held 
for deportation. His case has been 
carried into the courts to determine 
the constitutionality of the law. A 
mass meeting of highly respectable 
people was held early in December to 
protest against the law as un-Ameri- 
can, and improperly restrictive of free 
speech and free opinion. Emma 
Goldman, a particularly pestilent and 
dangerous anarchist, sat on the plat- 
form with Turner when he spoke, and 
the man was to have delivered an 
address a week later on the Haymarket 
anarchists. A blatherskite of this sort 
is surely amore mischievous acquisi- 
tion to this republic than a poor Russian 
Jew with sore eyes, or an immigrant 
lacking means of immediate support. 
In so far as Turner himself goes, there 
is no occasion to worry over his deten- 
tion. Nevertheless, we don’t like the 
wording of that statute. Has our 
population come to have so large an 
admixture of dangerously ignorant and 
stupid people that the opinions of in- 
coming fanatics must be investigated 
at Ellis Island? The really dangerous 
anarchists will disguise their opinions 
to evade such a law. The statute of 
March 3d, as it stands, seems pretty 
sure to do some harm, while it is doubt- 
ful whether it will do any good. It 
seems advisable that Congress should 
take another very careful look at this 
law, if, indeed, the courts do not 
demolish it. 














WATER, WATER EVERYWHERE ; OR LIFE ON THE GOOD SHIP U. 8. STEEL. 
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Disastrous. 


E’RE living in a troublous age, 
For, be it understood, 
We neither like the drop in steel 
Nor yet the rise in Wood. 














ortraits of the Sixties, a gallery of reminiscent pen 
pictures by Justin McCarthy, brings before us a remark- 
able company of figures prominent in almost every department 
of public life.during a stirring decade. Many of them are 
drawn with the true McCarthy lilt, but here and there a touch 
of apologetic hesitation—fancy McCarthy apologetic !—re- 
minds us that the writer was born in 1830. (Harper and 
Brothers. $2.00.) 


Miss Ruth Hall’s first venture in the field of realistic con- 
temporary fiction, The Pine Grove House, is a drama with 
considerable claim to skillful plot, and a story of decided interest in 
spite of rather evident mechanism in the presentation of characters. 
The Pine Grove House is a cheap summer resort, where are fore- 
gathered the seedy and out-at-elbows, from whose ranks most of the char- 
acters are recruited. (Houghton, Mifflin and Company. $1.50.) 












Alfred Henry Lewis, once Mr. Croker’s guide, biographer and friend, has 
scored a hit in The Boss, a pseudo-autobiography of a Tammany leader, in 
which fiction is so nicely mixed with fact that the compound has all the 
charm of scandal. Unfortunately, whether Mr. Lewis is ambitious to invent a 
‘‘ style,” or whether he has not yet recovered from the habit acquired in writing 


SANTA CLAUS? 


Peggy O’Neil, the book is written in an affected, 
faulty and contorted English which is a decided 
bar to its enjoyment. (A. S. Barnes and Com- 
pany. $1.00.) 

Mrs. Edith Wharton has done a delicate and 
artistic study in Sanctuary, which might almost 
have been undertaken to show how effective the 
theme of The Mettle of the Pasture could be 
under less vacillating treatment. Mrs. Wharton’s 
story, which is a mental drama rather than one 
of action, shifts the main interest to the young 
mother’s struggle with her son’s inherited traits. 
(Charles Scribner’s Sons. $1.50.) 


A new volume of John Luther Long’s conversa- 
tional sketches, entitled Sixty Jane, ranges in 
subject from amusing Pennsylvania Dutch love- 
making to the bird-like coquetry of Japanese 
musumes. Mr. Long’s stories are charming 
when taken up in that peculiar mood which is 
needed for their enjoyment, but which they lack 
the power tocompel. (The Century Company. 

_ $1.25.) 

Jerome K. Jerome seems by the way of 
advancing from a philosophical humorist to a 
humorous philosopher. The philosophy of Three 
Men in a Boat, it will be remembered, was 
rather obvious, and the humor provocative of 

ri . ee guffaws rather than smiles. These conditions 
are reversed in his Tea Table Talk, just published, 
Mr. Roosevelt: THE COUNTRY CALLS ME. a little book of clever conversations with ideas 
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between the lines. 
pany. $1.00.) 

Socialism, fascinating in theory, hugely 
influential in contemporary tendencies and 
destined, we firmly believe, in some form 
not yet evolved to play a supreme part in 
human affairs, is dull beyond redemption 
when dealt with on the lines of conventional 
history. Morris Hillquit’s History of 
Socialism in the United States is typical, a 
catalogue of visionaries, fights and failures, 
in the midst of which it is hard to see the 
forest for the trees. (Funk and Wagnalls 
Company. $1.50.) 

Two little books which will provoke a 
smile in passing, and are, therefore, worth 
singling out from the ruck, are Impertinent 
Poems, by Edmund Vance Cooke, and S. E. 
Kiser’s Soul Sonnets of a Stenographer, 
marked by their classic form and their un- 
classic up-to-dateness. (Forbes and Com- 
pany, Boston.) J. B. Kerfoot. 


(Dodd, Mead and Com- 
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Great Men. 


C gememenipinecned after generation 
passes away. 

Magazine architecture has become 
more and more prevalent, until now 
the cot of the humblest peasant repro- 
duces the inside of at least one hundred 
homes, with open plumbing. Butsud- 
denly the people bethink themselves. 

‘* Where are great men to be born?’”’ 
they exclaim, apprehensively. 

Some suggest that lowly habitations 
be provided, after ancient models ; 
others maintain that great men are 
only a luxury, after all; but the ma- 
jority, as is usual, know not what to 
do or think. 


HERE are but three kinds of men 
in the world: The ‘‘I wills,’’ the 
‘*T won’ts,’’ and the ‘‘I can’ts.”’ 
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A Touching Appeal. 


EAR EDITOR: 
I’m feeling blue, 

And things look very dark and murky, 
For I have not the wherewithal 

To purchase a Thanksgiving turkey. 
So if you’re touched by this appeal, 

Just criticise it rather blindly 
And send a check ; I’ll pray for you 

And also thank you very kindly. 
But if, perchance, affairs of State 

Take your time now, such as the Isthmus, 
And for Thanksgiving I’m too late, 

I trust you'll fix me up for Christmas. 

G. Whitney. 


Maxims for an Up-to-Date 
Republic. 


[= government is best that taxes 
most. 

To the reformers belong the spoils. 

Give us slavery or give us death. 

In unions there is rest—from work. 

No grafter is without cash, except in 
his own country. 

One bad pension deserves another. 

In politics it takes three to make a 
bargain: The victim, the man who 
makes it, and the legislature. 

All poor men are equal before the 
law. 

It’s a poor treaty that doesn’t work 
both ways. 

Every little country helps. 

Corruption is its own reward. 

He who runs may lead. 

Cupidity is the mother of interven- 
tion. 

Uneasy lies the head that arbitrates 
with a world power. 

Cant is mighty and shall prevail. 

Tom Masson. 











CHRISTMAS DINNER AT THE BOARDING-HOUSE. 
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Uncle George (showing his nephew New York): 


HERE, ROLLO, IS WHERE YOUR COUSIN WILLIE WAS RUN OVER BY AN AUTOMOBILE. 


DOWN 


HERE A LITTLE FARTHER IS WHERE YOUR GRANDFATHER'S HOUSE STOOD BEFORE THE EXPLOSION, AND THIS CORNER IS THE SPOT WHERE YOUR 
POOR DEAR MOTHER MET HER FATE THROUGH THE INDIFFERENCE OF AN AMBULANCE SURGEON. 


Encouragement. 
Y boy, why so sad?” 
The kindly father, 
as he spoke, laid his 
hand on his son’s 
shoulder, as_ he 
bent over his desk 
at home _ with 

downcast face 

** You are young yet, with all of life 
before you. Tell me of what you were 
thinking.”’ 

‘“‘T was thinking, father,’’ said the 
boy, ‘‘of my education. Istarted at 
four, if you will remember, in the 
kindergarten. From thence I went to 
the primary school. Then I spent four 
years in the high school. Now I am 
booked for four years in college. 
After that, I will take a two years’ 
supplementary course. Then I shall 
have to go to Germany for four years, 
then back again to a special course 
here. When will it all end? ”’ 

The father smiled encouragingly. 

‘*Have no fear!’’ hecried. ‘It is 
true that our modern system of educa- 


tion is a bit trying, but do not falter. 
My boy, I firmly believe that by the 
time you are fifty you will be fully 
equipped for your life task.” 7 y. 


All Off. 


Re : I thought Gadding’s pro- 
motion to be a Brigadier-General 
was a sure thing. 

Grass: It was. But the President 
found out he was a graduate of West 
Point. 

6 Rees small son of a certain university 

professor, whose parents are de- 
servedly popular for their tact and 
courteous speech, appeared at the home 
of a fellow-professor and hesitatingly 
asked Mrs. —— if he might look at the 
parlor rug. Permission was, of course, 
granted, and Mrs. —— felt some sur- 
prise to see the little fellow stoop over 
the rug and stare silently for some 
half-minute. He straightened himself 
up, and, meeting her wondering ex- 
pression, said triumphantly : 

‘**Tt doesn’t make me sick !”’ 


ITTLE SON: What is the mean- 
ing of retire, papa? 
FaTHER: It means “ go to bed.” 
‘‘But I heard Uncle Jake say he 
was going to make a fortune and re- 
tire. Now, how could he make a for- 
tune before he goes to bed?” 


SAID A MODEST YOUNG MAN FROM WATSESSIN@, 
WHO INSISTED ON TURKEY WITH DRESSING — 
‘*] MAY BE A PRUDE, 
BUT TO SERVE THE BIRD NUDE 
WOULD TO ME BE INTENSELY DISTRESSING.” 

















Hib eses 











































A COQUETTE. 


Depreciated. 


[TH SMALL BOY (in the early morning): 
So you are Santa Claus, are you? 

Santa CLaus: The same. What do you 
think of me? 

THE SmaLtL Boy (contemptuously) : Not 
much. I happen to know that papa pays all 
your bills. 

Too Wearing. 
is [LD DUPOIS looks pretty feeble this 
year. Not long for this world, is he? 

Poor old chap, when he goes I’m afraid it’s 
going to be a case of killed with kindness.”’ 

‘*Who’s been so cruelly kind to him as all that?”’ 

** Dick’s been kind to himself by invariable preference these thirty 
years. Noconstitution could stand that !”’ 
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Inspiration. 


T was Christmas eve. And as the poet 
looked out of his fourth-story room, and 
gazed dreamily at the glistening flakes as 
they fell down silently on the cold earth, 
he began to feel coming over him that fine 
thrill of enthusiasm that is the peculiar 
prerogative of the creative artist. 

To-morrow would be Christmas! He 
stood at the window and gazed down at the 
brilliantly lighted city. Throngs of buyers 
were hurrying up and down, their arms 
full of bundles. It was an animating 
sight. And as if to put him still more in 
tune with the Yuletide atmosphere, at 
intervals he heard the sound of distant 
sleighbells through the crisp air. 

The Christmas spirit was abroad in the 
land, and the poet, his sensitive soul keen 
with tenseness, felt it thrill him. 

‘“*Aha!’’ he exclaimed, as he put on a 
fresh log, and went back to his desk, “I 
can feel it coming even now,”’ and as he 
took his pen in hand, he said confidently : 

*‘ This will be the greatest Fourth of July 
poem I’ve done in years.”’ 


ss Be Pat, are you sure you love her?”’ 
‘‘ Shure, is it? Be Hivins, Oi can’t 
slape dramin’ about her! ”’’ 






FLORAL. 
SPRINGING UP FROM A SMALL SHOOT. 
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In the Era of Extravagance. 
i le “the play” really ‘ the thing’? 
- Shakespeare’s words, of course, never 
meant to distinguish the play from its set- 
ting, but they furnish a pertinent query in 
these hyper-luxurious days of the stage. 
Can a play be too well—by well, meaning 
elaborately—staged? If we are speaking 
for literature alone, the answer may well be 
yes. But so few plays nowadays can stand 
on their literary legs that theatre-goers are 
not to be blamed if they ask forevery ma- 
terial accessory modern stage artcan supply. 
* * * 

—— mounting of ‘‘ Sweet Kitty Bellairs ”’ 
by Mr. David Belasco completely 
overshadows the play itself. Everything 
that can be done in the way of brilliant 
costuming and grouping, electric light ef- 
fects and complicated stage setting is 
bestowed upon the play, until one entirely 





HENRIETTA CROSMAN 
48 AITTY BELLAIRE. 





‘are * 


loses sight of the work of the dramatist- 
Divested of all its gorgeousness, we fancy 
‘Sweet Kitty ” would still be the pleasant 
telling of a rather conventional story. Even 
accustomed as we have become to ‘‘ mag- 
nificent productions,” we own that in the 
present instance it is difficult to differentiate 
between the play and the way it is done. 
Perhaps a story like this should be more 
simply told, if the story itself is to interest 
us. For instance, in the ballroom scene 


‘the attention is diverted from the action 


which goes on ‘‘ down stage,” near the foot- 
lights, to the realistic social function above. 
Too much can not ever be done in the way 
of perfection of detail, no matter what the 
play, but when the background is enlarged 
and elaborated out of proportion it disturbs 
the values, with the result of a distinct loss 
in artistic results. Mr. Belasco has a pro- 
nounced genius for elaboration, but in this 
case it would seem that he has sent a man 
where a boy would have done quite as well, 
if not better. 
**Sweet Kitty Bellairs” is excellently 
east. Miss Crosman finds in the title part 
just exactly the words and acts which suit 
her personality. Nell Gwynne was good 
schooling for her present work, the two 
characters being drawn much in kind. Mr. 
Edwin Stevens, as the dignified and sol- 
dierly English colonel, who in one scene 
lets himself yield to the over-indulgent 
habit of the period, makes the appeal from 
Philip drunk to Philip sober both amusing 
and dignified, and that too without being 
repulsive in his former state. Mr. Kellerd 
sinks his identity with good result in the 
part of the jealous husband, and Mr. 
Westerton performs the villainy allotted to 
him with neatness and dispatch. The other 
characters are many and are competently 
handled. 
Mr. Belasco’s newest venture is well 
worth seeing. The spectator is held con- 
tinuously interested, but whether it be by 
play or setting, or both, he may find it 
difficult to tell. 
* * e 

UST what the theatre will do 
next with poor Bonaparte 
no one can tell. As the cen- 
tral figure in a comic opera, 
the hero, or tyrant, seems a 
little bit out of place. It is 
also difficult to imagine a 
Frenchman like M. Jean Riche- 
pin giving him exactly such a setting as 
that for which the programme makes him 
stand jointly responsible with Anna Held 
and Mr. Joseph W. Herbert. Altogether it’s 
a queer jumble of history, drama, music- 
hall and musical comedy. 

‘“‘ Not every chorus-girl is as red as she is 













painted ” is one of the lines in Mr. Her- 
bert’s book, and one feels thankful that 
this is true not only of the chorus-girls in 
‘*Mam’selle Napoleon,” but of Anna Held 
herself. If they were naturally what their 
remarkable make-ups cause them to ap- 
pear, it would not be safe for them to walk 
down Broadway—even the automobiles 
would'shy. The vice of over-making-up 
is a common one on the New York stage, 
and Mr. Herbert’s line calls particular at- 
tention to this flagrant instance of it. The 
whole mounting, however, is on such an 
extravagant scheme of color that perhaps 
the people are not to be blamed for trying 
not to be submerged out of sight. Expense 
has not been spared in the mounting and 
some of the scenes are very gorgeous in- 
deed. The music is not remarkable, al- 
though some of the numbers are agreeable. 
‘‘Mam’selle Napoleon ”’ will not go down 
to posterity as a great musical or histrionic 
classic, but it will fill the eyes and ears of 
persons who have dined well and wish to 
have their intellectual faculties not too 
strenuously occupied during the process of 
digestion. Metcalfe. 


LIFE'S CONFIDENTIAL GUIDE TO THE 
THEATRES. 


Academy of Music.—‘**Way Down East.” 
Revival of cow and chicken drama. 

Belasco.—Henrietta Crosman in ‘*Sweet Kitty 
Bellairs.”” See above. 

Broadway.—“ Babette,”’ with Fritzi Scheff in 
the title rdle. Good music, well sung. 

Criterion.—William Faversham in ‘** Lord and 
Lady Algy.’”’ Amusing comedy of English sport- 
ing life, 

Daly’s.— Last week of ‘“‘A Japanese Nightin- 
gale.’”’ Inartistic attempt at Japanese romance. 

Empire.—“ The Pretty Sister of José." Rather 
pretty play, with Maude Adams as the star. 

Garden.—Last week of “ Three Little Maids.’’ 
Clean, musical and funny. 

Garrick.—Fay Davisin ‘‘ Whitewashing Julia,” 
Polite comedy, politely done. 

Herald Square.—‘‘The Girl from Kay’s.’’ 
Laughable musical comedy. 

Hudson.—Marie Tempest in “ The Marriage of 
Kitty.” French comedy, admirably acted. 

Knickerbocker —-Anna Held in ‘* Mam’selle 
Napoleon.” See above, 

Lyceum.—“ The Admirable Crichton.”’ Curious 
and original satirical play, well done. 

Lyric.—“ Red Feather.”’ Brilliantly presented 
comic opera. 

Madison Square —‘‘ A Girl from Dixie.” 

Mojestic. —‘* Babes in Toyland.’ Amusing, 
musical and spectacular. 

Manhattan. —Charles Richman in “ Captain 
Barrington,” Well staged revolutionary melo- 
drama. 

New Amsterdam.—“ Mother Goose.”’ Elaborate, 
but not especially interesting spectacle. 

Princess.—Kyrie Bellew in “ Raffles, the Ama- 
teur Cracksman.’’ Holds the interest. 

Savoy.—Last week of Maxine Elliott in ‘Her 


Own Way.” Pleasant drama of contemporary 
life. 
Wallack’s. —“*The County Chairman.” Ele- 


mentary, but very funny play of American 
politics. 

Weber and Fields’s.—Burlesque and vaude- 
ville. Fairly amusing, but expensive. 
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Sport. 


IDOWS are the best chauffeuses.—M. Le- 
pine, Prefect of Police,in Paris. 


However, with all due respect to 
M. Lepine, the prudent sportswoman 
will think twice before she kills off 
her husband. 


Not more than one woman in a 
thousand looks thoroughly well in 
solid black, and not more than once in 
a thousand times is this one woman 
married to a man who is in shape, 
financially, to pass over. 
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TO BE ERECTED BY THE UNITED STATES SENATE. 


Modern Song, 
ING a Song of Harlem, 
People on the L—, 
Four and twenty millions 
Hanging on like H—. 
When the train starts moving 
The straps begin to sing. 
Isn’t it a funny sight 
To see them lurch and swing? 
mH. 


HEN a man celebrates his birth- 
day he takes a day off ; a woman, 
a year. 





“This Rock SHant Fry From 
Its Firm Base As Soon As I * 
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a : How long have you had that 
dreadful dyspepsia ? 
HE: Ever since I have had enough 
money to enjoy myself. 


- OMAN is a riddle; she keeps 
us guessing.’’ 
“Yes, but we never give her up.”’ 
[HERE is more joy in church over 
one millionaire that repenteth than 
over ninety and nine poor persons that 
need no repentance. 
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‘* WHAT ARE WE STOPPING FOR, JIMMIE?”’ 
“WHY, YOU SEE, THE MOTOR IS SO HOT DAT I CAN’T START AGAIN 
TILL It COOLS OFF A LITTLE.” 


When You First Deceive Your Wife. 


T seems too bad that men should have so 
much conscience about first deceiving their 
wives, because an important and neces- 
sary step like this ought not only to be 
done as early as possible, but with as 
much skill as may be; and it isn’t 
always easy to exert the best skill 
when one is nervous about a matter 
of tactics. 

A man never begins to deceive his 
wife until the necessities of the case 
drive him into it. And it usually 
happens that the critical moment 
arrives unexpectedly and takes him 
unawares. He is unprepared, be- 
cause he is unfitted for the task. 
Women are not handicapped in 
=~ this way. They begin to deceive 
’ their husbands long before the 
engagement—say the first time 
they meet. A man, however, 
blunders along until he is aroused into action by some 
unforeseen emergency. An old college chum arrives from 
out of town, and they must make a night of it together. 
There is a dinner on at the club; or he wants to go a-fish- 
ing. 

Most men, also, start with the idea that they will bluff it 
out. In their hearty, honest way they will tell the truth, 
no matter what the consequences are. By and by, how- 
ever, they begin to get tired. They find that ‘telling the 
truth” leads to no end of trouble, and they resign them- 
selves to their fate. 

As a matter of fact, deceiving one’s wife in a genuine, 
honest, honorable way is one of the chief duties of a 
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Old stagers do it by habit. 
ones blunder and make mistakes. 
They should learn, in the first place, to cultivate not 


married man. But the young 


only the innocent, but the injured air. The innocent air 
is good to begin on, but if the wife’s suspicions seem to be 
aroused, then the injured air should be brought into play. 

A man cannot begin too early to deceive his wife. If he 
should acquire the fatal habit of telling her the truth, 
their whole future happiness might be menaced. Let him 
start in, in the first flush of his newly-married life, and he 
will never live to regret it. When he has lived with his 
wife for about fifty years, he will wake up some day to 
discover that, after all, he hasn’t been deceiving her at 
all—that from his first lie she has been quite well aware 
of what has been going on. 

This is why it isn’t wrong to deceive one’s wife. You 
can lie to others and they will sometimes believe you. If 





““ WATCHER GOT IN THAT BAG?” 











AN ALPINE GIRL. 


655 


you don’t lie to your 
wife, however, by and 
by her suspicions will 
be fully aroused, and 
she will begin to de- 
spise you. 

When a woman gets 
the idea into her head 
that her husband is 
always telling the 
truth, the foundations 
of home life are un- 
dermined. 

Tom Masson. 


The Slump. 

OW ean _right- 
minded people 
Be otherwise than sad, 
When they think of the 
loss of these millions, 
Which nobody ever 
had? 


Skill. 


EDICAL skill 
has got to such 
a pitch that doctors 
are beginning to be 
frightened about it. 
Are we serving the 
best interests of hu- 
manity, some of them 
are already asking, by 
keeping weakly per- 
sons alive? 
Faint heart never 
won a fair practice. 
Besides, the best 
health is not favorable 
to table manners. 


B 


EAR LIFE: 

Is it true that * Sam 
Parks” was till lately a 
director in the United States. 
Steel Company and large- 
ly influential in putting 
through the _ refunding 
scheme? If true, have any 
of the other directors joined 
Parks? There are several 
holdersof ‘‘Steel common” 
at this centre who are be- 
coming Socialistic, and we 
wish to show them their 
errors. Please answer soon. 

Yours, Junius. 
FINANCIAL GRANGE, MD., 
November 23, 1903. 


| Pgh may go a- 

wandering fora 
while, but it comes 
home at last. 
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A MELANCHOLY PLIGHT. 
This old world seems a cosy place 
Until some scientist 
Describes the various microbes which 
On wicked pranks insist. 


My full approval I’d express 
In unrestricted terms, 

Excepting for one little fact— 
I’m worried by the germs. 


And now I cannot be content 
To breathe or eat or drink; 
These base bacteria have brought 
Me to starvation’s brink. 


I know that I shall pine away 
And sink into despair, 

Unless I get a house of glass, 
With antiseptic air. - 

—Washington Star. 


Mr. BERT LESTON TAYLOR has the following 
“Real Conversation” in The Reader: 

“On the veranda of the Carlyle cottage at 
Styxville-on-the-Styx: 

**FROUDE : I hear that Crichton-Browne is 
after me with another book, ‘The Nemesis of 
Froude.’ Felicitous title , eh, Thomas? 

“CARLYLE (wearily): Yes, they are still at 
it; and who can say the end is in sight? Fortun- 
ately only the dimmest echoes of the controversy 
reach us here. 

“FROUDE: I dare say they would be vastly in- 
terested and edified to know that we patched up 
that absurd quarrel long ago. 

“CARLYLE: I doubt whether that would make 
any difference. 


-” 


“FROUDE: Well, I don’t know as it would. How 
are Stevenson and Henley coming on? 

“CARLYLE: It looks like a complete reconcilia- 
tion. Jane invited both of them to come over to- 
morrow night and play ‘Authors,’ and they have 
agreed to come. 

“FROUDE: Good! I thought they would make 
up. Louis was ready from the beginning. Life 
is too long down here to perpetuate such childish 
spats. Suppose we rejoin the ladies.” 

















Shad : 
IN INDUSTRIAL STOCKS. 


I UNDERSTAND YOU MADE A BIG SUCCESS 


Eel; Wuy, YES; t WAS RIGHT IN MY ELEMENT. 

AFTER THE WEDDING. 

“But they told me you had money.” 

“And they buncoed me into thinking you were 
rich.”’ 

“Well, what’s to be done about it?” 

“Let’s fall in love just for spite.’—Cincinnati 
Commercial Tribune. 


BOOKS RECEIVED. 





Allen and Greenough’s New Latin Grammar and 4 
Latin Grammar. By William G. Hale and Carl D. Bucy, 
(Ginn and Company, Boston.) 


The Bar Sinister. By Richard Harding Davis. 
trated edition. (Charles Scribner’s Sons. $1.50.) 


Tihs. 


Two Prisoners. By Thomas Nelson Page. Illustrate 
edition. (R. H. Russell, $1.00.) 


A Handful of Siiver. 
stories of silversmiths. 











By Horace Townsend.  §iy 
(The Gorham Company.) 


The Boys of Waveney. 
Putnam’s Sons.) 
Plays I Have Seen. A book for preserving program; 


and memoranda of plays. (Dodd, Mead and Company, 
$1.00.) 


By Robert Leighton. (G.p 


Annals of a Quiet Country Town. By Julia Katherine 
Barnes. (The Abbey Press. $1.25.) 


Quo Vaditis? A call to the old moralities, By 
Bouck White. (The Civic Press.) 


The Corona Song Book. For schools and seminaries, 
Arranged by William C. Hoff. (Ginn and Company, Bo 
ton. $1.00.) 


Homophonic Conversations. By C. B. and C. V. Waite, 
being the deadly parallel applied to English, German, 
French and Spanish for the use of travelers. (C. V. Wait 
and Company, Chicago.) 


The City of Is, and Other Poems. 
Milton Willis. 


By Frederick 
(Mercury Press, San Francisco.) 


Orchard Land. By Robert W. Chambers. A book for 
children, illustrated in colors by Reginald B. Birch. (Har. 
per and Brothers. $1 50.) 


Li'l Verses for Li'l Fellers. 
(R. H. Russell. $1.40.) 


By George W. Hobart. 


The Fairies’ Circus. 
$1.25 ) 


By Neville Cain. (R. H. Rus 
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LIFE is for sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The International News 


Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 








THE WILSON 





IF GENUINE 


Always the Same! 


WILSON 


WHISKEY, 


That’s All! 


DISTILLING CO. 
Baltimore, Md. 


The Host lauds it 
keep it. 


Press versifies it, thus: 


‘The thing that makes your heart unfold 
And bubble in its finest glee, 

Is Hunter Whiskey, good and old,— 
World-famed for age and puri-tee. 


The Poets’ Corner 


The Clubs 
The Cafe favors it. 
Dealer can’t do without it, and the 


It fills your soul with pleasant dreams, 
With pleasant dreams of joy untold, 

And opens up a batch of schemes 
For laying in the red, red gold. 


The 


Oh, Hunter Whiskey, e’er the same, 
You never change like Fortune's mv 

But always honor bring, with fame, 
To William Lanahan and Son. 














“Cirillo,” that dainty story of love en- 
twined with music and painting, is having a 
rapidly increasing sale. 





It is one of those 









CIRILLO 






curious romances which, through its sweet- 
ness of story and simplicity of style, gains 
popularity, not by advertising and the usual 
methods, but by the deep and agreeable 
recollection it gives its readers, causing them 
to remember it with pleasure and to recall it 
to their friends in speech. As a specimen of 
book-making it is a sumptuous production. 






$1.25 Postpaid. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
19 West 31st Street, New York. 



















At your 
club or dealer’s 






















The 
Egyptian 
Cigarette 


of Quality 








AROMATIC DELICACY— 
MILDNESS — PURITY 
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From East to West 


Absolutely the finest tobacco grown in Turkey 
is made up in the Egyptian manner in 


Fsyptian 
DEITIES. 


No better Turkish cigarette can be made. 
Look for the signature of S. ANARGYROS., 











The Lightning 
Conductor 


AN AUTOMOBILE LOVE 
STORY. $1.50 


HENRY HOLT & CO. 
29 W. 23rd St., New York 


such delightful scenes.”’"— Nation. 


Constable CCo. 


Men’s Furnishings. 


NECKWEAR—English Squares, Ascots, 
Four-in-Hands, Mufflers. 


Dress Shirts, Fancy Shirts. 





Complete lines Underwear and Half-Hose. 
Gloves for all occasions. 
Umbrellas, Canes. 
STEAMER RUGS. 


Broadovay A 19th ot. 


NEW YORK. 


“Such delightful people and 











Dressing Gowns, House Coats, Bath Robes. 





. 
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Bicycle 
Cards 
wear 
well. 


E Delightfully nice to shuffle and deal. 
Highly polished; full of snap. 
\ Up-to-date designs. Sold by dealers. 


The U.S. Playing Card Co. 
Cincinnati, U.S. A. 


Hoyle for 10c. nsitsspercsi. 


For Duplicate Whist, best of card games, 
use Paine's Trays. Lessons free with 


ao 
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each set of trays. Write for particulars. 





Ghe Metrostyle | 
PIANOLA 


HOULD be seen by everyone 
considering the purchase of a 
piano-player. 

It not only enables anyone to 
play the Piano, but what is prac- 
tically of even more importance, 
to play the Piano as a mutician 
plays it—furnishing Technique and 
indicating Interpretation—the two 
essentials to an intelligent per- 
formance. 


Pianola, $250 ; Pianola with Metrostyle. $300. 
Purchasable by monthly payments, 


THE AEOLIAN COMPANY | 
| AEOLIAN Hat, 864 FirtH Avez., N. x. | 
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WHEN YOU GO “TO COURT” YOUR: 
BEST ADVOCATE IS | 


WHITMAN’S| 


Chocolates and 
Confections 


Sold everywhere. 


WHITMAN'S 
Instantaneous 
Chocolate. f 
Made instantly } 
with boiling milk. £ 
STEPHEN F. 
WHITMAN & SON, 
1316 Chestnut St., 
Philadelphia. 











Where sor ne Winter 


’ 


4 


Quebec! Quebec! 


Grandin Summer, GRANDER IN WINTER, |; 
with its Unrivalled Sports. The largest fur em- 
porium in America. By 


The Q. @ L. St. J. Ry., 


tothe feeding grounds of Moose and Caribou. 





YOUR DOCTOR WILL SAY: 































(CARL SCHULTZ} 
— 


THE NAME CARL H. SCHULTZ ON 
ALL MINERAL WATERS ISA GUARANTEE 
OF ABSOLUTE. PURITY ia 
NN ARTIFICIAL Ng 
VICHY, 
SELTERS, 
CARBONIC. 


The Standard for 
40 Years 
480-444 First Ave.,N.Y. 
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="OuR FOOLISH 
CONTEMPoR 


He searched the programme through and through, 
And came across a joke or two. 

It was an easy task to find 

By whom the costumes were designed, 

Who made the wigs, and who supplied 

The drinking water, purified ; 

From whom the carpets were obtained, 

And who the floor so nicely stained ; 


ze eres Orene Wave sams SSeS And the days—be they bright or blue— 
He learned the name of every store ’ 


ick te bad eset beeen baleee. Here’s to the Fates, let them bring what ——— 
“‘Patron$,” he saw, ‘‘desired,” “‘invited,”’ ; they may, 

“The management would be delighted.” But the best of them all—That’s you!” 
And many other compliments, 
Worthy! anything from 50 cents; 

And then—he came across at last 
What he was searching for—the Cast! 
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THE PITH OF THE PROGRAMME. 





‘“* Here’s to the merry old world 

















}- La Touche Hancock, in New York Sun. Fo 
? 
} HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. . 
Allj the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and ETT 
privacy ot home =f Green Label 
“ se e 
nf some of the towns where Charles Richman . At All First-Class Dealers. ‘NHE 
played? while ‘‘on the road’’ the audiences were | : : S E 
chiefly{ conspicuous by their absence. One night, in : MAPLEWOOD 5 Guster, eet ~ 308 tor the 
ss , aioe - aie tas . . te care and medical treatment o; — 
a sma 1 Western city, while waiting for the curtain MINING PROGRESS Near Chronos, wa pee pee pone = 
to ris@, Richman said to one of his company, who, f Thousands having failed elsewhere have been cured by us. 
with eye glued to the peep-hole in the drop curtain, Contains reliable information about Mining. Of interest Home Treatment Address Taz Dr. J. L. STEPHENS Co. RA 
was I-ppoking at the audience: to those who may be interested in Mining or want to IF DESIRED. Dept. 77, Lebanon, Ohio. 








NWWhat sort of a house have we got?” learn about the resources of Oregon, Washington or —————_ 


h is Idaho. Free Sample Copy. b AU 
{Well, some of the seats are filled,’”’ answered | ~ epsia— 
the ngBan behind the peep-hole, ‘“‘but we are still in NEIL J. SORENSEN & CO., 














Send ye 
the npajority.”"—New York Times. SUMPTER, OREGON, and other stomach troubles 
. . - isn. 
PREVENTION BETTER THAN CURE. — a Saas ase alaaman 
All allow that pure food and fresh air are essentials - ny Soe ows GOODS 








and fhe fabric of scientific weave, like Jaeger’s, or else 


to thi 5 end, but not every one seems to know that right 66 ” 6, $9 
under clothing is practically as important in our climate. DASH means any- 

And fafter all's said and done. there is no right under- thing from one drop 

cloth§ng but wool. But the wool must be absolutely pure to fifty. 


half {the benefit is lost. See the advantage of mix- Th fi d - EVE 
; isi itv— is scientific germicide is abso- 

Jor TAPLEY tells how he came across Phil May ing cocktails in quantity : lutely pstmeet mbm it subdues the W Oo 
one @night at the N. S. C. and was shocked to learn where every proportion 1S inflammation of the mucous mem- 
tha it was Phil’s fourth consecutive night with his exact? brane of the stomach, and by re- 
boo@s on; what’s more, the tenor’s timely remon- s moving the cause, effects a cure. 

str@@nce only filled May with astonishment. GOLD LION Cocktails Used oa recommended by leading phy- Ss 





“Never mind, Joe, we'll make a bargain,” said (ready to ice) never vary. sicians. Take no substitute and see that 


“ , h bottle bea si ture. Trial si 
Ph@l; ‘don’t you lose any sleep on my account, and GOLD LION Cocktails—Seven $1.06, at druggists or by mail, P ita — 


I pgromise that as soon as I feel tired I’ll go to bed!” kinds — Manhattan, Vermouth, 
—Bporting Times Whiskey, Martini, Tom Gin, 
si Dry Gin—and the American 
ABSOLUTE purity and highly nutritive—Cook’s Jm- Of good wine merchants. : . 
perfRal Extra Dry Champagne. Made from the pure The Cook & Bernheimer Co ‘ 
° Dept. D.. Prince St. New York. 
Juigfe of grapes. Makers New York vt. B., 68 























Send for Booklet. Vy 





A HARTFORD youngster goes to church where the 
co cluding ‘‘Amen”’ of the parson’s prayer is sung 
by the choir. The other night, after he had said his 


prayers, he produced a harmonica from beneath his WE CLAIM iS BEST— 
pillow and astonished his mother by blowing a blast THAT BECAUSE Whe 


where the ‘“‘Amen’’ came in, remarking: ‘That’s 
sa "2h iekabninecaaelnnapndagebetces It is sold straight. It brings the distiller IRO 
far more price than any other made in 








BRIGHTNESS of mind and strength of body come only 





from perfect digestion. Make the stomach strong with 4 ALL 
Abbott’s, the Original Angostura Bitters. the U nited States. 
“THE musical critic is kicking because he has H B KIRK It is hand made, sour mash, and has the or 2 f 
two big concerts in addition to the grand opera.”’ e e best re utation fo 
“But I didn’t expect him to do the opera—the P " a e 
fashion editor will cover that.”—Cleveland Plain & CoO N 7. Our Scotch Whiskies are true Glenlivets ; 
7. one ee are sold straight a 
SuNDAY SCHOOL TEACHER: We should never do MFRS 


me. | The Souvenir is old. 
n private what we would not do in public. 2 = e 
L’ENFANT TERRIBLE: How ‘bout taking a bath? | The Bonnie Brier Bush 1S very old. 


PRESIDENT SUSP 





















Now packed in handsome individual boxes for 
Christmas. _50c. and $ Any shoo or by mai 
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P.B. Ale 


"Lest you forget" 


n Brewed right 
- h Ripened right & 
jolly" Kept right 


$1.50 per dozen pints 


Acker, Merrall & Condit Co 
New York Agents 




















A Tale of Po’kipsie. 


A SAUGHTY old rip from Po’kip- a: 
Just thought he would sip a wee nip, er 
But got awfully drunk 
(Went home in a trunk! ), 
For the wee little nip made him tip- a 
Hendrik Van Duzer. 





A Christmas Echo. 


Gus : I expected some mistletoe. 
\’ He: Never mind. I can work without it. 


RARE BOOKS, PRINTS and 
AUTOGRAPHS, ‘ezses ere attests 


collectors in all lines. 
Send your name to-day for them. Your personal examina- 
tion of our interesting stock is solicited. We carry no rub- 
bish. Visitors always welcome. 
“ANYTHING THAT’S A BOOK.” 


GOODSPEED’S BOOKSHOP, 5A Park St. Boston, Mass. 














EVERY 
WOMAN 


should use 


F.P.C. 
WAX 


When 


IRONING. 


ALL DEALERS 


or 2 pieces by mail 
for 10 cents. 





FLAME-PROOFCO. 
MFrRs., NEW YORK, 











The Baron: THANK HEAVEN, IT WAS A TRAIN CARRYING 


ONLY FIRST-CLASS PASSENGERS ! 


—Fliegende Blatter. 


Don’t you think 
it might be worth 
your while 


to find out why 
Evans’ Ale 

is making such 
strides with 
critical 

Ale drinkers ? 














Coe’s Co. 


HUSTLING promoter named Coe 
Was head of a big cocoa Co. 
A native named Koko 
Said, ‘‘ Pay what you owe, Coe, 
Or give me the Coe Cocoa Co.” 


He had other projects, had Coe — 
Coke ovens were one line, and so 
The two coalesced. 
Imagine the rest : 
‘* Coe-Koko Coke and Cocoa Co!”’ 
W. D. Nesbit. 











SNS 


Se Yeo 














‘““aAN OUNCE OF TOBACCO, PLEASE.” 

‘““ WHICH SORT?” 

“DOESN'T MATTER } IT’S FOR A BLIND GENTLEMAN.” 
—Sketch. 





PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO., NEW YORK, 





You can’t give your children their happy childhood 
twice ; but you can make sure that,in case you die, 
they won't have to face the world-struggle in poverty. 

Send for booklet, ‘‘The How and the Why.” We 
insure by mail, 

PENN MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE CoQ. 
921 Chestnut St. Philadelphia 














NOTABLE EXHIBIT OF IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC 
MODES MADE BY ARNOLD, CONSTABLE & CO. 


A chronicle of the Paris importations of Arnold, 
Constable & Co., Broadway and Nineteenth street, 
Manhattan, is always a chronicle of the newest and 
most exclusive models evolved in that fountain of 
artistic and sartorial inspiration. The present 
showing of both foreign and domestic modes for fall 
and winter is a notable one, and made additionally 
so by the recent changes and improvements in the 
building. 

A reception gown from Callot which baffles de- 
scription, is of white cloth and chiffon, the lower 
skirt ornamented with an elaborate pattern of hem- 
stitching. The upper part of the skirt and bodice 
are of pleated chiffon cloth, strapped with white 
embroidered silk. The full skirt and very short 
train, which Paris decrees for the latest style of 
evening gown, are conspicuous in a white glace 
silk, with pointed bodice. Frills of lace and chif- 
fon trimming the skirt more than half way to the 
waist are caught with bunches of tiny pink roses, 
which also garland the full elbow sleeves and 
bertha. 





ADDRESS 


Sor, 30° 


©Xing ton Li 











December 24, 1903 
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CHRISTY’S ‘‘MAYFLOWER MAIDEN.” 


‘THE COURTSHIP OF MILES STANDISH,’ PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED BY HOWARD CHANDLER 
CHRISTY, IS PROBABLY THE MOST SUMPTUOUS GIFT BOOK OF THE YEAR. 











DEUTZ & GELDERMANN S 


(GOLD LACK 


CSHAMPAGNE 


THE WINE OF CONNOISSEURS. 
FROM SUNNY FRANCE 


C.H ARPNOZL NEW YORA 




























COOK’S 
M alto-Ric e, 


A Pure, Perfectly 


Cooked Rice Malted. 


RICE contains more nutriment and supplies 


Zee more energy to the human body 





| than anything that grows out of the 


N ground. 









MIGHT, 


" 
| ME AMERICAN 8 Sct'rSd0 anre.co | 








, generations, but only yesterday did 


he learn to combine it to the greatest advantage. 


COOK’S MALTO-RICE 


is a perfect blending of Malt and Rice. 
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SOLD BY 


PARK & TILFORD, 
New York 

















